GIBRALTAR
from a camp in North Wales. He walked to Liverpool
where he got the train to London. Unfortunately at the far
end of his carriage there was a crusty old man who suddenly
said: "Why aren't you serving your country 2" He was not
quick enough, neither did he know enough English to say:
"I am on leave." By the time he reached the next station the
crusty old man saw that he was reading The Times upside
down. That did it; the guard and police were called, and
he taken back to his prisoner-of-war camp. He told me that
he did not mind that so much, but that he was so sorry for our
old Commandant who got the sack. He was much impressed
by our method of punishment; they did not stop his tennis
or his golf, but only his beer for a fortnight!
It had an amazing sequel During the crisis in September,
he had been watched by H.M.S. Hood and four of our des-
troyers somewhere off Cadiz, and now, with our Fleet still
mobilized, here were the sailors of H.M.S. Hood (who was
also in Gibraltar) and the sailors of the Dentschland going about
arm in arm, the greatest of friends, playing football, and
visiting cafes and cinemas together. Our sailors will do that
with the Germans, for whom they have the greatest respect,
and with no one else* I always say that if the sailors of both
nations could have been sent, as I saw them, round the capitals
of Europe, there would be no danger of war.
I was struck by the fact that one never saw a German sailor
in Gibraltar who had not got a parcel under his arm. I told
the captain of the DeutsMand that I was curious to know what
was in those parcels. He said he would find out. The next
day he brought me the answer: "Japanese silk, and they tell
them in your shops that it is made in Germany!"
To show our relationship I add some correspondence with
the German Admirals. In view of what has happened,
since the reading is pathetic, for I am convinced, as
always, that they never wished for what is happening at the
moment.
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